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1804.—Dear Friends: We do not address you 
merely because it is a practice sanctioned by 
usage, but our minds have been much engaged in 
desires for the spiritual welfare of the family, and 
in considering the various means by which that 
welfare may be promoted or obstructed. And, 
dear Friends, let usalso remind you that itis not a 
light matter to receive counsel. Oh, that we 
could fix upon your minds, that we could livingly 
implant in your souls, the sense, we trust we are 
at this time endued with, that it is the Master’s 
will that his servants should advance in right- 
eousness. Do not, therefore, read or hear with in- 
difference these, our repeated salutations of love, 
but treasure them in your hearts. Lay them up 
as tokens of that charity which endureth. Thus 
will our absent brethren co-operate with the as- 
sembled Church in carrying on the work of 
reformation, in promoting the cause of Christ. 

From obedience to the law of Christ, arises 
that stream of love to the brotherhood, which, 
if suffered to flow in our hearts with unobstructed 
course, would bear away all malice and guile, 
and cause all complaints of tale-bearing and 
detraction to cease in our borders. Oh, the pre- 
cious care that attends the mind in which Chris- 
tian charity is become habitual! Charity,saith 
the Apostle, “ hopeth all things.” It divulges not 
the faults of others, because, in its unbounded 
hope, it desires their removal without exposure. 
For the mind in which it dwells ascribes its own 
preservation and the cleansing of its former sins, 
to the unbounded love of God in Christ Jesus, and 
it prays that all may partake of the same benefit. 
How opposite that disposition, which delights to 
report evil and to accuse. Shun it, dear Friends, 
as the poison of asps. Even the sacred writings 
emphatically denominate the grand adversary 
of mankind by the name of accuser of the breth- 
ren. “Follow, therefore, peace with all men, 
and holiness, without which no man shall see the 
Lord. Looking diligently, lest any man fail of 
the grace of God; lest any root of bitterness 
springing up, trouble you, and thereby many be 
defiled.” 

Now, dear Friends, you who know the Truth, 
and have experienced, in good degree, that it 
hath set you free from that to which you were, 
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by nature, in bondage, relax not your attention 
to its gentle monitions, lest, while you are “ busy 
here and there,” you let anything escape that is 
appointed for destruction. Such are all the prac- 
tices and dispositions which prevent you from 
becoming fully “a chosen generation, a royal 
priesthood, a holy nation, a peculiar people, that 
ye should show forth the praises of Him who 
hath called you out of darkness into his marvel- 
lous light.” But a jealousy, may we not say a 
holy jealousy, hath attended our minds, that 
some, by not fullowing on to know the Lord, 
have ceased to preserve over their children and 
dependants the prevailing authority of good ex- 
ample. Some, also, by continuing to seek in- 
creasing possessions in this life, have led their 
descendants, as well as themselves, into closer 
connection and fellowship with the spirit of the 
world. Thus frequently, in the next generation, 
the traces of Christian simplicity and self-denial 
are lamentably defaced, and, in the succeeding 
one, nearly obliterated. To this cause, in a great 
degree, may be ascribed the number of families 
amongst us who retain little but the name; an 
evil, of which, as the remedy is difficult, we fer- 
vently desire to prevent the increase. Lay it, 
therefore, to heart, beloved brethren, lest. you 
should inadvertently contribute to this already 
extensive grievance. 

And, oh, that we could awaken some of you, 
dear youth, who have been educated in a liberty 
which we deplore, on your account, because we 
believe that the Gospel of Christ doth not allow 
it . . . that we could awaken you to serious 
reflection! If your rest should, for a season, be 
disturbed by the sense of sin, of the danger of 
continuing in it, and of the future judgment 
which is its portion, you have no cause for utter 
dismay. Help is laid on One that is mighty. 
The sense of our transgressions leads to prayer 
for his secret, but Almighty, help, and as you are 
careful to close in with the inward intimations 
of his will, which are, in fact, the offers of his 
mercy, He will give you, in due season, “ the oil 
of joy for mourning,” and “ the garment of praise 
for the spirit of heaviness.” 

1805.—Dear Friends, we trust that, through 
the continued mercy and assistance of the Head 
of the Church, we have not met in vain in this 
our annual assembly, because, in contemplating 
the present state of our religious Society, we have 
been enabled to attend to various subjects in 
which its welfare is involved, with calm delib- 
eration, with the warmth of love and with much 
harmony of mind. Some ofthe views which have, 
at this time opened before us, we shall briefly 
attempt to unfold to you, saluting you, as we 
cordially do, in the love of our gracious and 
holy Redeemer and Preserver. Friends, on all 
occasions, in every strait, in heights and in 
depths, seek to Him, retire to Him. Let the 
advancement of his cause be your primary pur- 
suit, and count it as a privilege inestimable to 
be numbered among his lowly-minded followers. 

Being imbued with a knowledge of the won- 
derful effects of heavenly love which the evan- 
gelists relate, you will be prepared also to re- 
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ceive his spiritual appearance in your hearts, 
according to our holy profession, as well as duly 
to appreciate and delight in the records of the 
Christian faith and practice of our pious prede- 
cessors. With their history, also, we think it 
important that our youth should be more ac- 
quainted than we fear many are. It is a history 
abounding with examples of what the love of 
Christ is able to effect, in dving or in suffering. 
It is a practical comment on the words of the 
great Apostle, “ Who shall separate us from the 
love of Christ? Shall tribulation, or distress, or 
persecution, or famine, or nakedness, or peril, 
or sword? Nay, in all these things we are 
more than conquerors, through Him that loved 
us. For I am persuaded that neither death, nor 
life, nor angels, nor principalities, nor powers, 
nor things present, nor things to come, nor 
height; nor depth, nor any other creature, shall 
be able to separate us from the love of God, 
which is in Christ Jesus our Lord.” 

Friends, seek peace and pursue it. Ye are 
called to love. Oh, that the smallest germ of 
enmity might be eradicated from our enclosure ! 
And verily there is a soil in which it cannot 
live, but naturally withers and dies. This soil 
is Christian humility, a state highly becoming, 
and indispensable for a being who depends con- 
tinually on the favor of his Lord, a state in 
which, of all others, he can most acceptably ap- 
proach his presence, and a state which naturally 
conducts frail man to love and compassion for 
the companions of his frailty and poverty, yet 
his fellow-partakers of the offered riches of the 
Gospel. 

Dear Friends, we believe that the Lord’s 
goodness is still towards his people, and that his 
language to them yet remains to be similar to 
that which, of old, was conveyed by the prophet. 
“Oh that there were such a heart in them that 
they would fear me, and keep all my command- 
ments always, that it might be well with them 
and with their children forever.” 

1806.—Dear Friends, we find in this, our an- 
nual assembly, a renewal of lively zeal for pro- 
moting the righteousness which is of Christ, and 
for removing, as far as in us lies, the causes 
which obstruct it. We trust that, from the mu- 
tual communication of our feelings and exercises 
of mind, that He still owns us, however unworthy, 
and grants us, by being at times baptized into 
the sense of our own weakness, to seek, with 
more earnestness, his everlasting strength. In 
the desire, therefore, that ye may be built up a 
people truly Christian, that “ righteousness and 
peace and joy in the Holy Ghost” ° 
may increase and abound, we again convey to 
you the salutation of love unfeigned. We be- 
seech you to consider the holy gradation of 
righteousness, peace and joy, and to mark that 
the first step is that most comprehensive attain- 
ment, righteousness. Righteousness is immu- 
table justice. It leaves no duty unfilled. Man 
has his full share of love from man, and God 
his due reverence, adoration and praise. Peace 
then flows as a river, and joy in the Holy Spirit 
completes the gracious purpose of Christian re- 
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demption. ‘“ Happy that people that is in such 
a case; yea, happy is that people whose God is 
the Lord.” 

Oh, the excellence of Christian love and the 
temper of forgiveness! It is the indispensable 
requisite in that spiritual worship to which we, 
as a people,-more peculiarly bear testimony. 
Yea, is it not the very balm of life and the pass- 
port to heaven? ° 

Instrumental ministry in the life and power 
of the Gospel is a great favor to the Church, but 
the distinguishing excellence of the Christian 
dispensation is the immediate communication 
with our Heavenly Father, through the inward 
revelation of the Spirit of Christ. Let us, there- 
fore, brethren, submit to the baptizing opera- 
tions of the Holy Spirit, which purify the soul 
and produce the capacity for communion with 
God. 

1807.— Consider, dear Friends, what subjec- 
tion of spirit, what care of conduct and what 
self-restraint go to make up a good example, 
tempered, as it should be, with sweetness of man- 
ner, seconded by holy firmness and recommend- 
ed by its being manifest that yourselves are 
seeking “first the kingdom of God, and his 
righteousness” . . . . These are truly 
great, but they are attainable objects, and 
equally the duty of every one who lays claim 
to the Christian character, for, though all are 
not called to the same stations in the militant 
Church, all are invited to heaven, and the gene- 
ral terms of invitation are alike to all. Oh, 
Friends, did we all thus seek and attain to the 
things that are excellent, precept, impressive 
precept, would not be withheld. Love would 
Inspire it, prudence would direct it, both as to 
season and quantity, and what reason have we 
not for hoping that the Lord himself would ren- 
der it availing by his blessing? 

We believe there is an increased attention in 
Friends, in various parts, not only to promote 
in their families the frequent reading of the 
Holy Scriptures, but to make it the employment 
of a portion of time daily. We commend this 
practice, and we believe that, if the heads of 
families are careful in cultivating the seed of 
Truth in themselves, there will be so little dan- 
ger of the custom becoming formal, that it will 
not unfrequently be the means of quickening 
the minds of those concerned in it, more espe- 
cially, if a subsequent pause be allowed, in order 
that the sacred truths which have been read 
may have time to make their due impression on 
the mind, or that the mind may have time to 
rise in secret aspiration after a blessing. 

Before we conclude, to you, dear youth, we 
would extend a tender, yet earnest invitation. 
We are interested in your happiness. The 
Church will have need of your help, and there 
is nothing that we desire more for you than to 
see you advancing, in ranks of righteousness, 
to the Christian warfare. And yoar qualifica- 
tion will lie in humility and meekness, seeing it 
is the meek whom the Lord teacheth his way. 
2 8 . . . But, dear young men, in this 
very meeting, we have been made to jament, 
because so many of you evidently prefer the 
gratifications of nature, which is corrupt, and 
which tends to corruption, to the cross of Christ, 
which corrects its hurtful propensities, and to 
“the grace of God that bringeth salvation.” 
. . Many of you have a degree of 
love to our holy cause. Why, then, will you 
pursue a line of conduct which tends to lay it 
waste? Do not despise the counsel of experi- 
ence. Many have tried the path which some of 
you tread, and have found it one of sorrow. And 


happy are those whose course is interrupted, and 
who do not persist in their progress till it leads 
to final distress. 

But though we thus speak, there are also many 
of our beloved youth who are rising and risen 
into a state of maturity, of whom “ we are per- 
suaded better things—and things that accom- 
pany salvation.” » Dear young 
Friends, of whatever rank, sex or station, it is 
cordial to behold you, it is cordial to salute you 
in the fellowship of the Gospel, and to bid you 
God speed. Hold on your way, turn not aside 
to the right hand or the left. You may have 
tribulation, but be of good cheer, your holy 
Leader hath overcome the world. . . . . 
Thus, when some of those who now address 
you shall be beheld no more in this scene of 
conflict, you may stand in their places with holy 
firmness, be a blessing to succeeding genera- 
tions, and “show forth the praises of Him who 
hath called you out of darkness into his marvel- 
lous light.” 


Subterranean Stream Running Beneath Alle- 
gheny. 

There is a subterranean river flowing beneath 
the city of Allegheny. It is only one hundred 
and twenty-six feet below the surface of the 
ground, but it is inhabited by eyeless fishes of a 
kind which appear to be wholly unknown in 
any stream open to the light. The unknown 
underground stream appears to be connected 
with some stream on the surface, as there are 
minnows in it, which must have been drawn 
down from that source. 

The stream is far below the Allegheny River 
bed. It was discovered through the drilling of 
an artesian well on the property of H. McCut- 
cheon & Sons, the Allegheny butchers. It is 
located on their property at Madison Avenue 
and Vista Street. A six-inch well was sunk and 
was drilled to a depth of one hundred and 
twenty-six feet. At that point the tools struck 
what appeared to be a pool of water. The tools 
were taken out, and a pump put in to test the 
well. It was not like the flowing artesian wells, 
as the water did not rise to any great height in 
the pipe. 

The drillers thought that they had probably 
struck only a cleft in the ground which was 
filled with water, and would soon be pumped 
dry. The pump was run at its fullest capacity, 
throwing over two barrels a minute, or nearly 
three thousand barrels a day. As the well did 
not show any signs of exhausting, the owners 
concluded that they had struck a fine well, and 
the drillers left. That was in the spring of 1894. 
All last summer the well was pumped continu- 
ously, but it was shut down in the fall, as it was 
not needed in the winter. 

No particular attention was paid to the well 
until the owners were ready to start it last April, 
The workmen who went to overhaul the pumps 
noticed a strange sound coming from the well. 
On placing the ear to the top of the well, they 
heard what they described as a rumbling and 
roaring, like a great stream of water rushing 
through a rocky cavern. The noise came from 
far down in the earth, and could only be heard 
when close to the well. When the pumps are 
in operation it is completely drowned out by the 
noise they make. 

The owners of the well heard the workmen’s 
story, and began to take an interest in the mat- 
ter. They were then informed by the man in 
charge of the pumps that strange-looking fishes 
and crawling things were pumped up from 
the well from time to time. They gave orders 
that the next fish which came up should be 
saved. They were soon rewarded by receiving 
a most peculiar monster. It is very similar in 
appearance to a hellbender or water-dog, a spe- 
cies of salamander, which is found in the Alle- 
gheny River. But it is without eyes. There is 
just a noticeable mark in the head, where the 
eye should be. The fish, if it can be called by 
that name, is twelve inches long and about an 
inch and a half through. The monster has no 
scales on it, but is covered with a skin like that 
of a snake. When found it was covered with a 
slime, which made it as slippery as an eel. It 
was at once placed in alcohol, and can now be 
seen at the butcher-shop at Madison Avenue 
and Vista Street. 

A number of fishermen who have seen the 
creature say that they have never seen anything 
like it. They say that it resembles the hell- 
bender, but there are many marked differences 
in the shape and color, besides the absence of 
the eyes. Eyeless fishes are well known. In all 
subterranean streams to which the light never 

































































(To be continued.) 


The Camphor Language. 

One of the strangest languages in the world, 
used for the queerest of purposes, is the “ cam- 
phor language,” of Jahore, a country of the 
Malay peninsula. It has lately been studied 
and reported upon by — Lake, an English 
enigineer in the service of the Sultan of Jahore. 
This language is called the “ Pantang Kapor,” 
or camphor language, and is used by the natives 
and all others who are engaged in gathering the 
product of the Malayan camphor-tree, and only 
at that time. If they used either of the lan- 
guages of the region, the Malay or the aborigi- 
nal Jakun, the natives believe that they could 
not obtain any camphor; and for a most curi- 
ous reason. The camphor-tree, Dryobalanops 
camphora, grows abundantly in certain parts of 
the peninsula, but only occasionally contains 
camphor crystals. The camphor is not the same 
as that obtained from the camphor laurel of 
Formosa and Japan, which is the source of the 
ordinary camphor of commerce. It is of a sort 
very highly prized by the Chinese in the em- 
balming of their dead, in incense, and in medi- 
cine, and the gum brings much more than the 
common camphor. The Malayans and other 
Jahore natives believe that each species of tree 
has a spirit or divinity that presides over its 
affairs. The spirit of the camphor-tree is known 
by the name of Bisan—literally “a woman.” 
Her resting-place is near the trees; and when 
at night a peculiar noise is heard in the woods, 
resembling that ofa cicada, the Bisan is believed 
to be singing, and camphor will surely be found 
in the neighborhood. But the spirit of the 
camphor-trees seems to be jealous of the pre- 
cious gum, and must be propitiated, and if she 
knows that hunters are in quest of it, she will 
endeavor to turn their steps aside. So it is nec- 
essary to speak in a tongue which she does not 
understand. For this purpose the “camphor 
language” has been invented. It consists of a 
mixture of Jakun and Malay words, but these are 
curiously altered or reversed ; and the natives 
possibly believe that the divinity of the camphor 
tree is completely confused. The Jakuns who 
hunt the camphor are one of the wildest of peo- 
ple, but inoffensive. They live, together-with 
monkeys, dogs, cats, innumerable fowls, and 
perhaps a tame hornbill, in perfect harmony, 
under movable leaf shelters built on poles in 
the woods.— Ex. 


Gold unpolished is far more valuable than 
the brightest brass. 
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penetrates, the fishes are blind. Because they 
need no eyes, nature does not furnish them any. 
Eyeless fishes are abundant in the river Styx, 
in the Mammoth Cave in Kentucky.— Pittsburg 
Commercial Gazette. 


Deborah Howell. 
(Continued from page 78.) 

1832, First Month 8th.— Another year has 
commenced, Qh, that it may usher in a change, 
a real change of heart ; may the excellent prayer, 
“Create in me a clean heart, and renew a right 
spirit within me,” not only be uttered but ex- 
perienced, without which renovation, all our 
pretensions to religion are vain; the lips of 
Truth having attested “ Blessed are the pure 
in heart, for they shall see God.” This change 
of heart, how desirable*to the weary, conflicting 
traveller Zionward, laden with sin and trans- 
gression. Though I may be called narrow and 
uncharitable, I leave it as my written testimony 
and firm belief, confirmed by many years’ ob- 
servation, that the practice too many are in, 
after attending week-day meeting of going to 
shop or other worldly business, or staying to 
talk such common concerns of life directly after 
being favored with instruction of mind, or hear- 
ing the Gospel preached with power, lessens 
our relish for these mercies. We may recollect 
that the blessed Saviour drove out of the temple 
the money changers and even those who sold 
doves, not willing the sacred edifice should be 
made a place of merchandise. Many will spend 
hours in visiting and walking about. Why not 
then, appropriate this time to traffic in or to 
talk upon the color and quality of a gown, 
bonnet, gloves, &c., than to make use of the 
meeting day, because we think it is more con- 
venient for us. Do we suppose we are better 
able to make a bargain or that our visit will be 
more acceptable because we have just left the 
“house of prayer?” However it may be recol- 
lected by many, I am bold in the assertion that 
this custom is entirely inconsistent with the 
Christian Quaker character. If it were the 
concern to drive home after meeting, and en- 
deavor in retirement to renew our covenant 
with our God, the seed sown would not then be 
scattered as it too often is “to the fowls of the 
air,” or choked with the “ cares of this world, 
and the deceitfulness of riches.” But we being 
prepared y holy communion with a fervent 
prayer to Him, who would direct our erring 
feet, would find that instead of blending the 
purity of our religious engagements, with the 
dross and often sullied concerns of this life, we 
should be able to discriminate and be preserved 
in that path which the “ vulture’s eye has not 
seen.” Then would the attendance of our re- 
ligious assemblies be more often crowned with 
good, and our minds be better prepared to wor- 
ship Him in Spirit and in Truth, to whom such 
worship alone is acceptable. 

First Mo. 23rd. First-day.—We have been fa- 
vored this afternoon to hear the Gospel preached 
in the demonstration of the Spirit and with 
power, by our dear B. S. and E. E. May it be 
fastened on our minds as a “ nail in a sure place,” 
and the warning most impressively given, be 
hearkened to, lest it may indeed be proclaimed 
concerning some who were present, “ Let Eph- 
raim alone, he has joined himself to idols.” The 
want of spiritual mindedness is to be lamented 
in our meetings, too few being willing to seek 
after that precious portion; that invaluable 
treasure hid in the secret of the heart, that 
spiritual worship in Spirit and in Truth, which 
should be the clothing and enjoyment of every 


soul present. We as a people profess thus to 
worship, and in proportion as this inward, silent 
instruction of mind is slighted, those who are 
thus inattentive cannot reap the reward of the 
true worshippers. 

Second Month 6th, 1832.— Our Quarterly 
Meeting was held to-day. A sweet solemnity 
marked its commencement, and the business was 
conducted with solemnity and deliberation. Our 
friend, Jeremiah Hubbard from North Carolina, 
paid the women’s meeting a precious visit. May 
the counsel handed forth be remembered by us, 
and we be enabled rightly to appreciate the 
favors thus bestowed. 

Second Month 12th. First-day.—This even- 
ing J. Hubbard had an appointed meeting for 
young people at Arch Street House. It was 
very large, although the weather was very wet. 
He was favored to hold forth the language of 
invitation to the youth, to make choice of the 
cross of Christ as their best portion, and bowing 
to its blessed influence, would cause them to be 
happy and place them in a capacity to enjoy 
life as they ought, this being the only founda- 
tion for real happiness. He was very impressive 
in prayer, pleading most powerfully for the 
youth, that the visitations of Heavenly good- 
ness might be extended to them, and they re- 
ceive it in all humility, and bow to its hallowed 
call. 

Fourth Month, 1832.—I so seldom feel capa- 
ble of making a record of passing events, or I 
should have mentioned ere this, that our Yearly 
Meeting closed on Sixth-day about two o’clock, 
with solemnity. It was large, and though the 
weather was very wet through the week, the 
blessing of rain being granted to the thirsty 
earth, after an unusually dry seasun. I never 
remember a Yearly Meeting in which a deeper 
interest for the good of its members was mani- 
fest. That of education is, [ trust, fast gaining 
ground. Schools are establishing in almost every 
Quarterly Meeting; and great was the exercise 
and concern that all our testimonies might be 
faithfully maintained. A joint committee of 
men and women Friends was adopted to visit 
all the subordinate meetings in order to strength- 
en the hands of Friends and encourage those 
in lonely situations to act well their part and 
endeavor to “ maintain the law and the testi- 
mony.” Our dear friends, J. and H. C. Back- 
house, J. Hubbard, Sarah Taylor, from Ohio, 
and several other Friends, also attended this 
great annual assembly. 

On the 16th inst. the third annual meeting of 
the Bible Association was held to general satis- 
faction. Several reports were read from the 
Auxiliaries, which are increasing in number 
and influence, and we fondly hope that the time 
is not far distant when every family within our 
pale will be supplied with this invaluable vol- 





not turn to “ Him that smiteth ” in the day of his 
visitations, for He will have a people who shall 
show fourth his praise, and if we do not turn at 
his reproof, He will in the day of our affliction, 
“laugh at our calamity and mock when our 
fear cometh as a whirlwind.” Awful as is this 
denunciation, I am firm in the belief that such 
will be the experience of the proud, self-sufficient 
Quaker! 



















(To be continued.) 


For “ THE FRIEND.” 
Letter from Germany. 


[From some letters addressed to her relatives 
in this country by our correspondent, E. S, K., 
we extract the following items, which give some 
insight into domestic life in Germany. Our 
readers may remember that in No. 7 of Tue 
FRIEND, we published a letter telling of her 
journey to Hanover.—Eb. ] 






























































































“Tam sitting here by the open window. The 
sun has lately set, and there is still a rosy 
glow over the sky. The outline of the city, 
with its quaint roofs and tall spires aud domes, 
is lovely. I wander all about the town, par- 
ticularly the dear quaint old part, where the 
streets wind and turn, and the houses, many of 
them, lean over from above, or the upper stories 
lean further out, and the gable end is built with 
steps, or what look so. ‘There is one old house 
that I love especially. The roof is seven stories 
high, with the funniest little windows, peeping 
out from among the red tiles. The front is 
half of green enamelled bricks that glisten in 
the sunlight. 

“ Hanover was a kingdom until 1866: then 
there was a war between Prussia and Austria, 
and Hanover joined Austria. They were de- 
feated, so the Prussian government absorbed 
Hanover. The king and his family were ban- 
ished. The schloss or castle is near here, and 
is now closed. A part, however, formerly used 
as a festival hall, is now the residence of the 
emperor, when he makes his yearly visits here. 
We weut through it the other day. Of course 
it is immense, and the rooms magnificent. We 
had to put on woollen slippers over our shoes 
to keep from scratching the floors, which were 
most beautiful inlaid woodsin elaborate patterns. 

“ An avenue of immense trees leads from the 
schloss out to the mausoleum of Ernst August, 
the greatest Hanovarian king. The building 
is a vast dome of white marble, and in the 
centre are the two reclining figures of the king 
and queen, startlingly life-like. 

“Yesterday I meta young Englishman. Real- 
ly only a boy he was. He asked me many ques- 
tions about America. I could hardly keep a 
straight face part of the time. He knew about 
Buffalo Bill, whose show he had seen in London, 
but he knew not much more. He said, “ You 
ume, the best of books. Thus is the Society| had a war, didn’t you? Let’s see, the North 
endeavoring, we trust, to arise in its might and | wanted slaves, didn’t they?” And after I en- 
energy, as it were, from the sea of confusion, | lightened him on this subject, he said “Oh! 
which like a mighty torrent, seemed ready to} and how did it turn out, anyway ?” 
overwhelm the structure raised under the in-| “ For several reasons, Germany would not suit 
fluence, and by the mighty power of the King | thee: First, there is music everywhere, and all 
of kings as an ensign to the nations, a city set | the time; and the men smoke in all places and 
upon a hill, which all the wrath of man could | all times, I think. 
not, nor has ever yet been able to hide. Al-| “ Wherever we go there are gardens and little 
though many of its sons and daughters may | tables and chairs sitting under the trees, or 
lightly esteem our wholesome, invaluable testi-| among the shrubbery, and the families sit— 
monies against dress, war, oaths, &c., yet there | men, women and children, sipping coffee, and 
still remain many loyal subjects in our Israel | sewing or knitting; little children, ten years 
true to their blessed Master and his sacred | old, bring their knitting, too. 
cause, who will be preserved in the hollow of} “I constantly go into the shops to buy, and 
his Holy band. often cannot at all say what I wish. Frequently 

I believe we shall be without excuse if we do ‘I bring the shop girl or boy into the street, and 
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show something in the window that I want, and 
thus learn its name. 

‘German housekeeping interests me. Surely 
there can be no semi-annual house-cleaning, for 
every day the upholstered furniture is brushed 
with a stiff brush and dusted, and the floor 
wiped up, and every week it is beaten and then 
brushed, and everything taken from the floor 
and shaken, and the whole wiped up. The 
washing once in four weeks would not suit thee, 
however—as a consequence the clothes do not 
look so white. They have more meat and less 
fruit than I like, but everything is excellent. 
I am, however, very sure that this is an ex- 
ceptional pension [boarding house. }” 

Another letter speaks more particularly of 
the meals: 

“In the morning only eoffee and bread and 
butter. It is ready at eight. At two P. M. we 
have dinner, three courses, soup, meat, and 
vegetables and dessert, very plain, but well- 
cooked. At five, coffee and cake, and at eight 
is supper.” 

Eighth Month 21st, 1895. 

“The people live much in the open air here. 
We often go to one of the almost innumerable 
parks about town, and take our sewing, and 
take our cakes along and get coffee there. 

‘Yesterday we went out with the children in 
the middle of a great woods about three miles 
from the city, where the boy’s high school had 
what they call here a ‘ schoolfest.’ There were 
hundreds and hundreds of young people, and 
their parents and friends. There was a great 
open grass plot in the woods, and around there 
were hundreds of chairs and tables, where the 
people were sitting with some hand work and their 
lunch they had brought, and the boys and girls 
looked so pretty and happy. They had a speech 
from a professor, and a presentation of prizes, 
and then games of various sorts. Each school 
has certain colors, and the boys wore caps of 
those colors. It was a delight to see them en- 
joying themselves so well. 

“ The old watchman on the tower of the Market 
Kirche has blown his horn three times and that 
means eleven, so I must stop now.” 


senescent 

Watcuine One’s Setr.—* When I was a 
boy,” said an old man, “ we had a schoolmaster 
who had an odd way of catching idle boys. One 
day he called to us: ‘ Boys, I must have closer 
attention to your books. The first one that sees 
another idle I want you to inform me, and I 
will attend to the case.’ 


“*Ah! thought I to myself, ‘ there is Joe Sim- ' 


mons that I don’t like. I'll watch him, and if 
I see him look off his book I’ll tell.’ It was not 
long before I saw Joe look off his book, and im- 
mediately I informed the master. 

“* How did you know he was idle?’ said he. 

“*T saw him,’ said I. 

“ You did? and were your eyes on your book 
when you saw him ?” 

“*T was caught, and I never watched for idle 
boys again.” 

If we are sufficiently watchful over our own 
conduct, we shall have no time to find fault with 
the conduct of others.—Selected. 


THE editor of the Christian Advocate, in re- 
ply to the question whether he thought that 
Judas, who betrayed our Lord, was saved, ju- 
diciously remarks: “ It is too late in the day to 
worry about the fate of Judas. People should 
give their attention chiefly to their own fate, 


and give all diligence to make their calling and 
election sure.” 


THE FRIEND. 


SELECTED. 
ENOCH WALEED WITH GOD. 


“And Enoch walked with God; and he was not, for 
God took him.” (Gen. v: 24.) 


I sometime turn me from the page of glory, 
The tales of heroes and the paths they trod, 

And think upon Him of whose life-long story 
Is simply told us that he “ walked with God.” 


No record of his deeds, if great or lowly, 
No roll of battles fought or triumphs won: 

He “ walked with God,” and in that presence holy, 
Whatever deed he wrought was nobly done. 


No record of the task of his fulfilling, 

Whether he watched with shepherds on the plain, 
Or labored patiently, the rich soil tilling : 

He “ walked with God,” and could not toil in vain. 


No record of his wealth, if little earning, 
Or if the flocks on all the hills were his, 

He “ walked with God,” and to Him daily turning 
For daily need, was heir to all that is. 


No record of his fame, if to him bending, 
Men crowned with homage all his length of days; 
Or humble and unknown to his life’s ending; 
He “walked with God,” and could forego man’s 
praise. 


No record if his path was bright or dreary, 
If through the barren waste or pleasant vale; 
He “ walked with God,” and howsoever weary, 
He leaned upon an arm that could not fail. 


We know not if men followed his meek leading, 
If human feet kept pace beside his own ; 

Or if he walked where ail passed by unheeding; 
He “ walked with God,” and could not be alone. 


We do not know what were the dreams he cherished’ 
When fond affections around his heart did cling, 
How oft his hopes along the wayside perished : 
He “walked with God,” and lacked for no good 
thing. 


We do not know what bitterness oppressed him; 
We do not know what secret tears he shed; 

We cannot know what griefs and ills distressed him ; 
He “ walked with God,” and so was comforted. 


We do not know how oft his footsteps stumbled, 
How oft he faltered on his journey’s length, 
How oft he fell, and lay abased and humbled ; 
He‘ walked with God,” and he renewed his strength 


We do not know what danger loomed before him, 
How oft he quailed at some unlooked-for foe ; 
He “walked with God,” and while that arm upbore 


him, 
Where’er it led he might not fear to go. 


We know not if he always felt that guiding, 
Or if no shadow ever dimmed his sight ; 

He “walked with God,” and in his care abiding, 
Was safe with Him in darkness or in light. 


THE LITTLE BIRD. 


A little bird with feathers brown 
Sat singing on a tree; 

The song was very soft and low, 
But sweet as it could be. 


And all the people passing by 
Looked up to see the bird 
That made the sweetest melody 
That ever they had heard. 


But all the bright eyes looked in vain, 
For birdie was so small, 

And with a modest dark-brown coat 
He made no show at all. 


“Why, papa,” little Gracie said, 
“Where can this birdie be? 

If I could sing a song like that 
Id sit where folks could see.” 


“T hope my little girl will learn 
A lesson from that bird, 

And try to do what good she can, 
Not to be seen or heard.” 


eee SS 

Happy is he who makes the greatest progress 
in a life of union and communion with Him so 
inculcated and enjoined as an essential requisite. 


For “THE FRIEND,” 


A Visit to Valley Forge. 

Being invited to join a small geological part 
on a visit to Valley Forge on the Schuylkill 
River, I left home on the morning of the four- 
teenth of Ninth Mo. The day was pleasantly 
cool and well adapted to a walk of seven miles 
along the hill that lies to the north side of the 
great limestone valley of Chester County, Pa. 

Our route was westward along the main Penn- 
sylvania road to Frazier Station, and thence 
northward on the branch that leads to Pheenix- 
ville on the Schuylkill. This crosses the lime- 
stone valley and then enters a rather remarka- 
ble gap which enables it to pass through the 
range of the North valley hills. When fairly 
within the hills we left the cars and began to 
ascend the range. A short distance from the 
station was a quarry, where a dike of trap-rock 
perhaps eighty to one hundred feet broad had 
been largely quarried for road stone. It is a 
dark-colored, hard rock, which has been thrown 
up in a melted state from some region of liquid 
rock, if not from the earth’s liquid interior 
through a fissure in the earth’s crust. So that 
the depth is unknown but probably very great. 
Such dikes vary in width from a few inches to 
many yards. The Palisades on the Hudson 
River above New York and the mountains near 
Orange in eastern New Jersey, are examples of 
immense outpourings of trap. 

Following a cart path through the woods we 
came out on an open field, where we had a 
beautiful view to the southward of Chester Val- 
ley—indeed, during the course of the day we 
had many such views, as our course lay largely 
on the crest of the hill. At one place near 
“Diamond Rock,’ we had a very extensive 
view of the northern part of Chester County— 
a rolling country—with Pottstown and other 
towns in the distance and the hills about Read- 
ing beyond, and the Blue Mountains in the far 
north. 

Nearly the whole of our seven mile walk was 
over a quartz and sandstone region called Pots- 
dam sandstone in the Geological Report of 
Pennsylvania, although doubts were expressed 
by the geologist of our party as to its being 
really identical with the Potsdam sandstone of 
the New York geologists. 

Diamond Rock, near which we lunched, is a 
great mass of hard crystalline quartz rock, which 
had evidently been subjected to violent mechan- 
ical action, for it was full of cracks and small 
fissures which were lined with crystals, from 
which it derives its name. By the aid of ham- 
mers which had been brought along, a number 
of specimens of these were secured. 

Most of our way, especially in the eastern 
portion of the range, was through the woods, 
sometimes mere paths and at others along well- 
developed roads. By the aid of an aneroid 
barometer, the different elevations were noted, 
the highest of which was six hundred and sixty- 
five feet above tide-water As we approached 
Valley Forge there was a long descent of about 
five hundred and fifty feet to the railroad level. 
We passed a number of quarries, extensively 
worked, of a loose, friable sandstone, which we 
were told was reduced to sand and used in lin- 
ing iron furnaces and in making glass. The 
strata were well marked, and appeared to have 
a southerly dip, with an inclination of perhaps 
fifteen or twenty degrees. .In one quarry, the 
workmen had quarried nearly at right angles 
to the general direction of the strata, so that 
immediately in front of us, we saw just the edge 
of the strata, which appeared to be horizontal, 
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THE FRIEND. 





be loosed, or the golden bow] be broken.” Oh! 
for daily watchfulness over my words and ac- 
tions, that the “oil and the wine” may not be 
hurt, either in myself or others. 

Fifth Month, 1879.—Attended Bucks Quar- 
terly Meeting. The vacant seats here brought 
a feeling over my mind, with desires that a suc- 
cession might be raised from among the young- 
er members, that “strangers may not stand and 
feed your flocks.” I felt constrained to arise 
and say, “ Where is the Lord God of Elijah ;” 
believing a way would be made for some pres- 
ent, as it was marvellously done for this servant 
of the Lord; and that a double portion of the 
spirits of the faithful fathers and mothers would 
rest upon some, as they were obedient to mani- 
fested duty. These pillars in the Church did 
not hide the light under a bushel, or a bed, 
but placed it upon the candlestick, so that all 
in the house could see the light, &c. 

While in this neighborhood, some visits were 
made to those in affliction; it is a duty to re- 
member these at all times, especially when from 
home on religious service. It seems to bea 
part of the work laid on me “to visit the wid- 
ows and the fatherless in their afflictions ;” and 
oh! that I could also be kept “ unspotted from 
the world;” it is my earnest desire, however 
short I may fall therefrom. 

\To be continued.) 


through the gash in the leather, that proved to 
my mind that a deep cut had been made. 

Another case: Back in the sixties I used to go 
fishing of summer nights in the Dionoudehowa, 
the most beautiful of the Hudson’s many tribu- 
taries. One night my two companions, for pure 
mischief, kept the boat at anchor beyond all 
reason, against my protests and petitions. The 
clock pointed to three, past, when we turned in. 
I was oppressed with a feeling of drowsiness all 
the next forenoon, but obtained instant relief by 
a remark my sister made at the dinner-table. 
She said the minute-hand of the clock had caught 
the hour-hand, and carried it forward nearly 
four hours during the night. 

Not only does the mind sometimes produce an 
experience without adequate cause, but also puts 
away suffering that comes from adequate cause, 
by a strong diversion, as in the following inci- 
dent: 

In 1879, with three companions, I was driving 
a spirited team up the Big Sandy Valley, in 
Kentucky. On the morning we left Louisa, one 
of our company had toothache and neuralgia, 
which were aggravated by the exposure, so that 
one side of the face became red and swollen to 
such a degree that it presented a striking ap- 
pearance, and up to half an hour before we 
reached Paintsville the sufferings found numer- 
ous and divers expressions. But it happened 
about that time that we came suddenly to a nar- 
row place, at a turn in the road, while the horses 
were running. It was too late to stop, and the 
left wheels cut off the bank till the hind axle 
touched the ground. There were sixty feet of 
precipitous bank below us. The scare was sud- 
den and terrific, but was over in an instant. 
R. D. Callihan was sitting on the side that 
went down, and, being old and heavy, was in 
the greatest danger. During the rest of the 
drive, our friend of the swollen face would fre- 
quently turn around, and, with great earnest- 
ness, say, “ Brother Callihan, you were scared. 
You will not be whiter when you are in your 
coffin.” The first man we met in Paintsville 
was Dr. Atkinson, who came to the wagon to 
shake hands with us. Taking the doctor’s hand, 
I said, “ Doctor, here is a patient for you,” and 
turning to my seat-mate, saw that he had been 
cured perfectly by the fright. The swelling had 
all disappeared from his face. This remarkable 
cure had escaped the observation of all three of 
us, and the patient himself did not know that 
he had been cured until his attention was di- 
rected to the fact. 


lation to the world, neglect of the poor, substi- 
tution of the form for the fact of godliness, 
abandonment of discipline, a hireling of minis- 
try, an impure Gospel, which summed up is a 
fashionable Church. Taoat Methodists should be 
liable to such an outcome, and that there should 
be signs of it in a hundred years from the “ sail 
loft,” seems almost the miracle of history; but 
who that looks about him to-day can fail to see 
the fact? 

Do not Methodists, in violation of God’s word 
and their own discipline, dress as extravagantly 
and as fashionably as any other class? Do not 
the ladies, and often the wives and daughters 
of the ministry, put on “ gold and pearls and 
costly array?” Would not the plain dress in- 
sisted upon by John Wesley, Bishop Asbury, 
and worn by Hester Ann Rogers, Lady Hunt- 
ington and many others equally distinguished, 
be now regarded in Methodist circles as fanati- 
cism? Can any one going into a Methodist 
Church in any of our chief cities distinguish 
the attire of the communicants from that of the 
theatre and ball-goers? 

How true that the Methodist discipline is a 
dead- letter. Its rules forbid the wearing of 
gold, or pearls or costly array ; yet not one ever 
thinks of disciplining its members for violating 
them. They forbid the reading of such books 
and the taking of such diversions as do not min- 
ister to godliness, yet the Church itself goes to 
shows and frolics, aud festivals and fairs, which 
destroy the spiritual life of the young as well 
as the old. The extent to which this is now 
carried on is appalling. The spiritual death it 
carries in its train will only be known when the 
millions it has swept into hell stand before the 
judgment. 

The early Methodist ministers went forth to 
sacrifice and suffer for Christ. They sought 
not places of ease and affluence, but of priva- 
tion and suffering. They gloried not in their 
big salaries, fine parsonages and refined congre- 
gations, but in the souls that had been won for 
Jesus. Oh, how changed! A hireling ministry 
will be a feeble, a timid, a truckling, a time 
serving ministry without faith, endurance and 
holy power. Methodism formerly dealt in the 
greatcentral truth. Now the pulpitsdeal largely 
in generalities, and in popular lectures.—R. 8. 
Foster, Bishop of the M. E. Church. 

































Imagination—Curious Incidents. 


BY J. D. WALSH. 








“The lunatic, the lover and the poet 
Are of imagination all compact.” 
Shukespeare. 

It is the general belief that ordinary, matter- 
of-fact people are unimaginative. Necromancers 
of all ages have taken advantage of this mis- 
take. Many years ago, in a primary school 
reader, I saw an account of a Vermont wood- 
chopper, who cut his foot while in the woods, 
and, with difficulty, throwing himself upon the 
ox-sled, he started the team for home, and then 
fainted from the loss of blood. Upon reaching 
his house he was taken off the sled and restored 
to consciousness, when he found he had not been 
cut at all. I well remember the vigorous pro- 
test I made against such evident falsehood being 
printed in a school-book. The only response to 
my frequent demurs was my father’s quiet re- 
joinder, “I have seen men as confident as you 
are find themselves mistaken.” 

Many years after, when I was using a sharp 
axe, my fvot caught a miss-stroke, which cut 
through my boot, just forward of the ankle, 
showing a flesh wound an inch and a half long. 
The day being cold, the accumulation of warm 
blood in my boot was the more perceptible. 
While walking to the house, a hundred yards 
distant, the bloud filled the boot, so that all the 
fore-part of the foot was covered. When the 
boot was taken off, the foot was found to have 
a slight mark, but no cut. My instant expres- 
sion was, “I take back all I ever said about | world. Its members are trying to bring it down 
that old wood-chopper story, for I have no doubt | to the level of the ungodly. The ball, the thea- 
that he fainted from the loss of blood.” tre, nude and lewd art, social luxuries, with all 

My father’s smile, which had been held in| their loose moralities, are making inroads into 
reserve fifteen years, was as quiet as his remark | the sacred enclosures of the Church, and as a 
had been upon my boyish vehemence. No ex- | satisfaction for all this worldliness, Christians 
perience of fact could be more real than mine] are making a great deal of Lent, and Easter 
was—of imagination. Yet there was no scare| and Good Friday, and church ornamentations. 
and no pain. Nothing was apprehended beyond | It is the old trick of Satan. The Jewish Church 
the small trouble of binding up a flesh-wound | struck on that rock, the Romish Church was 
that would cause very little inconvenience. It} wrecked on the same, and the Protestant Church 
was my knowledge of the keen edge of the axe, | is fast reaching the same doom. 
the force of the stroke and the red sock showing} Our great dangers, as we see them, are assimi- 


























An Qld Fisherman’s Views. 

The following incident, which is an actual 
fact, has in it a sharp suggestion to every one 
of us. 

Some wealthy young men in New York who 
had been fishing and shooting last summer at a 
lonely sea-island off the Southern coast, brought 
home their guide for a few day’s visit, prompted 
partly by kindness and partly by a mischievous 
desire to surprise the ignorant old savage by the 
luxury and splendor of their homes. 

Joe, however, walked quietly about in his 
clean, homespun suit, manifesting little surprise 
and less admiration. 

Now, Joe,” said one of the boys, nettled 
somewhat by his calmness, “tell me candidly 
what you think of New York. Isn’t it grand?” 

“Tt pears too shut in for to call it that,” 
the old fisherman said, reluctlantly, unwilling 
to be ungrateful or uncivil. “ My cabin has all 
outdoors behind it, an’ ther sea in front. Thet’s 
what J call grand.” 

“QO, certainly. But wouldn’t you like to give 
up your drudgery, and live as New Yorkers 
do?” 
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General State of the Church. 


[We insert the following tract, not because 
it speaks of a declension among the members 
of the Methodist Society, but because of its tes- 
timony against worldliness, an evil against which 
many of our own people need to be put on their 
guard.—Ep.] , 














The Church of God is to-day courting the 















“No,” said Joe, thoughtfully. “’Taint as 
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easy livin’ here. Your uncle sets in his bank 
all ther day, an’ your father in court, an’ I set 
in my boat. They fish for men, an’ I fish for 
mackerel. They hev to study an’ fret to catch 
their fish. I don’t.” 

“ Well,” said the boy, discomforted, “‘ wouldn’t 
you like your wife to live in a house like this?” 
glancing around the stately rooms filled with 
costly draperies and bric-a-brac. 

“No!” said Joe, laughing. “Jane scrubs 
our two rooms an’ cleans them up, an’ then she 
sets an’ rests, or has some fun. She never ’ud 
finish keepin’ this house tidy.” 

““O, my mother has plenty of servants to do 
that.” 

“Yes. An’ she told me they was a onbeara- 
ble weight an’ a worry on her.” 

“But we see people,” urged the lad, “and 
have music, and gayety,and many things to see.” 

“We have company, too; we ain’t buried! 
Ther neighbors come an’ set round evenin’s, an’ 
tell stories an’ sing. I reckon we enjoy our- 
selves as much as you do at your big dinners.” 

There was a short silence. 

“We've got friends, like you,” Joe went on 
gravely, “an’ our famblies. It’s ther same thing 
in ther long run. Your preacher in that gilt 

ulpit said pretty much the same words as old 
nen Martin does. An’ when we die, we rest 
just as quiet under the grass as under them thou- 
sand-dollar monymints you showed me. 

“ T’m glad I’ve seen it all,” he added, smiling, 
“an’ it was kind in you to show me. But it 
don’t seem to make such a diff’rence between 
you an’ me as I thought it would. Inside we’re 
































shall be made in the way that is most practical 
in uplifting the country to which I belong, and 
that is by educating the youth.’ The commo- 
dore’s answer was instantaneous, and it was, ‘I 
want to unite this country and all sections of it, 
so all the people shall be one, and a common 
country, as they were before. Though I never 
had any education, no man has felt the lack of 
it more than I have, and no man appreciates 
the value of it more than I do and believes more 
than I do what it will do in the future. How 
much do you want? The bishop stated his 
sum, and the commodore drew his check for it 
instantly.”— Christian Advocate. 





Items. 

—‘Tn 1894, a committee of the Chicago Metho- 
dist Preachers’ Association was appointed to pro- 
test to the Pope— 

“* That our Protestant brethren in the republics 
of Peru, Ecuador and Bolivia labor under op- 
pressive disabilities that affect not only the pro- 


fession of their faith and the public worship of 


God according to the dictates of their conscience, 
but also their civil and inalienable right to be le- 


gally married without being compelled to forswear 


their religious convictions,’ and to respectfully and 
earnestly request him to secure for these Protest- 


ants ‘the same liberty of conscience that is enjoyed 


by Roman Catholic citizens of this country.’ 

“ The committee went at its work promptly and 
vigorously, but met with discouragements at every 
step. Two letters were written to Archbishop Ire- 


land, desiring him to bring the subject matter of 
the resolution of the Association to the attention of 


Satolli, Apostolic Delegate. The archbishop, how- 
ever, did not see fit to acknowledge the letters. A 









dent Washington, and continued to hold that 
ofiice until his decease in 1831, as recorded 
in Deborah Howell’s memorandum. He was 
succeeded therein by his son, John Richardson, 
whose name was familiar as publisher to the first 
readers of THE FRIEND, and who was father to 
the late Dr. Joseph Gibbons Richardson, and 
to the present Charles and Francis Richardson.” 


THE FRIEND. | 





TENTH MONTH 5, 1895. 





[A Friend has handed to us the following 
queries, contained in a letter received by him 
from Lowa, with the suggestion that an answer 


be returned through the columns of THe FrienD 
—Eb.] 


“Dost thou believe that the New Testament 
Scriptures advocate a freedom from sin in this 
life, and did Friends in the early rise of the 
Society believe in, and hold to the doctrine of 
perfection in this life. That it is possible for 
man to attain to a condition in holiness that sin 
ean have no more dominion over him. That 
the law of the spirit of life in Christ Jesus can 
make man free from the law of sin and death.” 


It is becoming to a weak, frail man, easily 
led into transgression, to speak with caution on 
such deep points of doctrine. So did Robert 
Barclay in his Apology, who says, “I will not 
deny but there may be a state attainable in 
this life, in which to do righteousness may be- 


letter was then sent directly to Satolli, but he made 
no reply. Nothing daunted, the committee wrote 
him a second time. He replied by saying: ‘The 


come so natural to regenerate souls, that in 
the stability of this condition they cannot sin. 
Others may perhaps speak more certainly of 






pretty much alike.” 
“That’s a good sermon you’ve preached to 


me,” the lad said, laughing. 
“T wasn’t aweer I was preachin’,” Joe said, 
anxiousl y.— Ex. 





How an EnpowMENT was Securep.—In 
Chauncey M. Depew's oration at the commence- 
ment of Vanderbilt University, he explained 
the manner in which Bishop McTyeire led 
Commodore Vanderbilt to build and endow the 
university. We transfer the Nashville Christian 
Advocate’s report: 

“When Bishop McTyeire came to him with 
this project of building a university in Tennes- 
see, everybody about him, with.that knowledge 
and foresight which they had of the commo- 
dore’s way of thinking, pronounced it the most 
hopeless and Quixotic task. Come to Commo- 
dore Vanderbilt, a man without sentimentalism, 
a man who had won the most distinguished suc- 
cess in the material world, without education, 
and ask him to contribute money to build a 
university, and that in a distant part of the 
country which he never saw! Well, we all 
looked upon the scheme as something which 
might be undertaken by a minister, but hardly 
by any other profession. Ministers have faith 
in the future. He presented that scheme to the 
commodore. He had an easy entrance to him 
through that beautiful woman, his wife, and a 
good Methodist, and he understood exactly, and 
he understood instantly, what the commodore’s 
make-up was, and what were the workings of 
his mind. He didn’t put any sentiment in it, 
but he simply said to him: ‘Commodore, our 
country has been torn to pieces by a civil war. 
You were on one side, and we were on the other. 
We want to repair this damage, and in a prac- 
tical way, and we want to accomplish two things. 
One, that the contribution to repair this disaster 
shall come from a representative man of the 
North; and the other, that the contribution 










inclosed copy of the encyclical letter of our Holy 
Father is, I think, the most fitting reply I can 
make.’ 
satisfactory reply in any way, and then determined 
to communicate directly with the Pope. Two reg- 
istered letters were sent to him, but the oracles still 
were mute. The committee then opened up another 
medium of correspondence. In the Fourth Month 
last I wrote to Cardinal Gibbons, but his eminence 


sent to the cardinal at Rome under care of the 
Pope. At last the ice was broken. After more than 
a year of attempts to get some expression of opinion 
from the Roman Catholic authorities, Cardinal Gib- 
bons replied to the committee as follows: 


“Mr. John Lee: “Rome, June 14th, 1895. 
* DEAR Srtr:—In reply to your favor of the 20th 

ult., I beg to say that some days ago I referred the 

matter of the disabilities of Protestants in Peru, 


State. His eminence now writes me as follows : 

“<*The letter written to your eminence by Mr. 
Lee, of Chicago, has reference to a state of things 
solely dependent upon the civil laws in force in 
the republics of Peru, Ecuador and Bolivia. Nev- 
ertheless, as your eminence has been pleased to 
communicate to me the said letter, I have written 
to the Apostolic Delegate in the above named re- 
publics to obtain precise information concerning 
the laws which affect the condition of Protestants 
there as regards both the exercise of their religion 
and the celebration of marriages. In communicat- 
ing this to your eminence, and taking it upon 
myself to call the attention of the Holy See to the 
information which the aforesaid Delegate will send, 
I am, ete.’ 

“ Availing mvself of the opportunity to tender 
you my best wishes for your welfare, I am, dear 
sir, yours sincerely in Christ, 

“ J. CARDINAL GIBBONS.” 





WE are indebted to our friend Richard Ran- 
dolph for the following correction: “The *T. 
Richardson, in the middle column of p. 52, 
undoubtedly refers to Joseph Richardson, who 
was appointed assayer of the mint by Presi- 


The committee did not look upon it as a 


did not reply. In Fifth Month a second letter was 





Ecuador and Bolivia, to the Cardinal Secretary of 


this state, as having attained to it. For myself 
[ shall speak modestly, as acknowledging not to 
have arrived at it: yet I dare not deny it, be- 
cause it seems so positively to be asserted by the 
apostle: He that is born of God sinneth not, 
neither can he, because the Seed of God remaineth 
in him. 

But the evidence given in the writings of our 
early Friends, as to their views on this subject is 
so abundant and clear, that it is comparatively 
an easy matter to show their belief. Indeed it 
was a frequent cause of dispute with professors 
of that day, who believed man must continue 
to sin as long as he is in this state of being. 
When G. Fox was in prison at Derby, divers 
professors came to discourse with him. He says: 
“‘T asked them whether they were believers and 
had faith? They said, Yes. I asked them in 
whom? They said, In Christ. I replied, If ye 
are true believers in Christ, you are passed from 
death to life; and if passed from death, then 
from sin that bringeth death: and if your faith 
be true, it will give you victory over sin and the 
devil, purify your hearts and consciences, and 
bring you to please God, and give you access to 
Him again. But they could not endure to hear 
of purity, and of victory over sin and the devil. 
They said, They could not believe any could be 
free from sin on this side of the grave. I bid 
them give over babbling about the Scriptures, 
which were holy men’s words, whilst they plead- 
ed for unholiness.” 

William Penn in his outline of the doctrines 
and history of Friends, prefixed to the Journal 
of George Fox, says, “‘ They were led to declare, 
as the mark of the prize of the high calling of 
all true Christians, perfection from sin, accord- 
ing to the Scriptures of Truth, which testify it 
to be the end of Christ’s coming, and the nature 
of his kingdom and for which his Spirit was 
given.” 
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In the eighth proposition of his Apology, 
Robert Barclay shows that there are some whose 
hearts came to be so united to the Truth as not 
to obey any suggestion or temptation of the evil 
one, but to be free from actual sinning and 
transgressing of the law of God. 

In his cogent reasoning in defence of this 
doctrine, he refers to the coming of Christ, 
“That He might redeem us from all iniquity, 
and purify unto himself a peculiar people, zeal- 
ous of good works.” And he quotes from the 
epistle to the Ephesians, “Christ loved the 
Church, and gave himself for it; that He might 
present it to himself a glorious Church, not hav- 
ing spot or wrinkle or any such thing, but that 
it should be holy and without blemish.” These 
statements are evidently inconsistent with the 
idea, that the members of this Church are 
always sinning in thought, word and deed. 

It would be easy to multiply similar quota- 
tions from the writings of the early members of 
our Society, but these may be sufficient to satisfy 
our Towa Friend as to the position taken by 
Friends on this subject. 


SUMMARY OF EVENTS. 

Unitep Srates.—Regarding the status of the chil- 
dren of a Chippewa Indian woman, whese husband 
was a citizen of the United States, such children being 
born on the reservation, the Interior Department has 
decided that the children are citizens of the United 
States, and not entitled, in their own right, to any in- 
terest in tribal lands or property. 

At the annual Convention of the Episcopal Church 
of the New York diocese, held on the 25th ult., Bishop 
Potter spoke of “an earnest and simultaneous longing 
for a reunion of the several portions of Christ’s flock 
throughout the world. Never before, I think, has 
Christendom been so impatient of the things which 
divide it—I wish I were at liberty to speak here of 
the strange and startling confirmation of this which 
came to me not long ago when visiting those Oriental 
churches whose temper has been supposed to be the 
least friendly and fraternal—and never were the hearts 
of men, at any rate throughout the Anglo-Saxon world, 
so widely or deeply stirred with a desire to be not 
only of one faith, but of one fellowship and one order 
in Jesus Christ.” 

The Weekly Union, a Roman Catholic paper of New 
York city, says that there are 30,000 members of the 
Church Young Men’s Societies and Irish-American 
Associations who cannot be induced to vote for Tam- 
many Hall this year if such vote would mean open 
saloons on First-day. ‘ The concrete fact is,” it adids, 
“that it has been ascertained that a great saving is 
felt among the families of our hard-working wage- 
earners. The cries of want among the children of 
poor families are lessened ; and the dire straits of poor 
wives and mothers to provide the daily meals and 
get necessary little articles of clothing are alleviated 
somewhat since the saloons, under Roosevelt and 
Strong, have been closed more tightly than they used 
to be.” Father Ducey, of St. Leo’s Roman Catholic 
Society, says: “It would be well for our guidance if 
the advocates of a liberal Sunday would let the other 
portion of the public know, through the press, just 
what they mean. The societies for more liberal Sun- 
day laws will find their cause espoused by the Demo- 
cratic party of New York, whose platform declares for 
a repudiation of the old-time veto on Sunday liquor 
selling and a declaration for licenses for all who may 
demand them. This looks very much like the ‘ex- 
treme liberality of free rum and no Sunday.” 

On the 24th ult. six members of the Salvation Army, 
three men and three women, were arrested at Lan- 
caster and Fairmount Avenues, in this city, by the 
policemen from the Lancaster Avenue Station, and 
locked up. A fine of ten dollars has been imposed on 
each of the six members, charged with obstructing 
Lancaster Avenue while holding religious services. 
The case will be taken to Court to test the Act of 1895 
under which the arrests were made. 

Since 1888 about $125,000,000 has been invested in 
the conversion of horse car lines into electric railways 
and cable roads. The street railway mortgage debt in 
this country has thus been more than doubled in six 
years. The total mileage of electric railways is 10,363, 
and the capitalization is $984,485,000. 


The field for ; 


THE FRIEND. 


further extension of the electric traction system in 
this country is enormous. 

George L. Harwel and a girl named Batts were 
slaves together on a Virginia plantation 35 years ago. 
They were engaged to be married, when the war came, 
the plantation family was broken up, and the two 
were separated, neither knowing where the other 
went. They never heard of each other until a few 
months ago, when they met by chance in Ashland, 
Wis. Two weeks ago they were married there. 

Forty locomotives are to be built at the Baldwin 
Works in this city, for the Russian Government. 

There were 400 deaths in this city last week—an in- 
crease of 34 over the previous week, and an increase 
of 54 over the corresponding week of last year. Of 
the foregoing, 198 were males and 202 were females : 
39 died of consumption; 23 of heart disease; 22 of 
convulsions ; 21 of inflammation of the stomach and 
bowels ; 21 of cholera infantum ; 20 of marasmus; 20 
of old age; 19 of diphtheria; 18 of casualties; 16 of 
inflammation of the brain; 11 of cancer, and 9 of apo- 
plexy. 

Markets, &e.—U. S. 2’s, 964; 4’s, reg., 1113 a 112}; 
coupon, 112$ a 113}; 4’s, 1925, 1224 a 123; 5’s, 115} 
a 116}; currency 6’s, 101 a 110. 

Corron.— Demand continued light, but prices ruled 
firm on a basis of 9c. for Middling uplands. 

Frep.—Winter bran, in bulk, spot, $15.00 a $15.75; 
spring bran, in sacks, at spot, $14.50 a $15.25. 

FLour.— Winter super, $2.25 a $2.40; do., extras, 
$2.50 a $2.75 ; Pennsy|vania roller, clear, $2.85 a $3.00 ; 
do., do., straight, $3.00 a $3.25 ; Western winter, clear, 
$290 a $3.10; do., do., straight, $3.15 a $3.35; do., 
do., patent, $3.35 a $3.50 ; spring, clear, $2.75 a $3.10; 
do., straight, $3.15 a $3.35; do., patent, $3.50 a $3.75; 
do., favorite brands, higher. 

Rye Fiour.—Choice Pennsylvania, $2.90 per bbl. 

Grain.—No. 2 red wheat, 663 a 67c. 

No. 2 mixed corn, 38} a 39}c. 
No. 2 white oats, 27} a 273c. 

Beer Catrie. — Extra, none here ; good, 4} a 5c.; 
medium, 4} a 44c.; common, 33 a 4c. 

SHEEP AND LamBs.—Extra, 3} a 3hc.; good, 2} a 3c.; 
medium, 2} a 23c ,common, 1} a 2c.; lambs, 3 a dc. 

Hoas.—6}4 a 63c. for good Western. 

ForretiGN—The prolonged heat and drought which 
prevailed throughout England, have inflicted a great 
deal of hardship and damage upon agriculturists. The 
pastures are completely destroyed by the burning rays 
of the sun, and the scarcity of water for cattle threat- 
ens a milk famine. The crops of roots are als» suffer- 
ing. 

A despatch of the 28th ultimo, from Paris, announces 
the death of Professor Louis Pasteur, the distinguished 
chemist and discoverer of the Pasteur treatment for 
the cure of rabies. He died at his residence at Gar- 
ches, near St. Cloud. The deceased was probably the 
greatest bacteriologist that ever lived, and his discov- 
eries have led to the eradication of diseases in the 
lower order of animals, that has saved untold millions 
of dollars. 

Along the coast of the Baltic Sea, in Norway and 
Sweden, the ground is gradually being raised at the 
ratio of two and a-half to three feet in a century, and 
this is reported by geologists to have been taking place 
for more than a thousand years. 

A despatch from St. Petersburg says that on Ninth 
Month 9th, a new naptha spring wes discovered in the 
Baku district, on the west shore of the Caspian Sea. 
The fluid jets to a great height, and from the 2lst to 
the 24th inclusive, the yield was a million and a half 
poods daily. 

A despatch of the 29th ult., from Baku, Russia, says 
that a fire in the naptha springs there continues. 
Three days ago one of the springs was set on fire by 
lightning and the flames spread to adjoining springs. 
Another person has perished, making the fourth fatal- 
ity since the outbreak of the fire. 

A mountain landslide has overwhelmed the town of 
Hudeya, Province of Yeman, Turkey, and killed a 
hundred people. 

A railway across Arabia, from Ismaila, on the Suez 
Canal, to the head of the Persian Gulf, following as 
near as possible the thirteenth degree of latitude for 
nearly a thonsand miles, is now under consideration. 
The engineering difficulties are not serious. 

China has yielded to the British ultimatum by de- 
grading the Viceroy of Sze-Chuen, and granting the 
other demands of Great Britain. It is understood in 
Washington that additional demands will be made by 
the British and American Ministers in the interest of 
reform. The investigation by the American Commis- 
sion will goon. China has informed Germany that 
the leaders of the attack on the German mission at 


Swatow have been arrested, and that measures will 
be taken to capture the others implicated. 

The Novoo Vremyra has received advices by way of 
Viadivostock that the Japanese captured Changhu 
and Taiwan-Fu, in Formosa, at the end of Eighth 
Month. The rebels made a desperate re-istance, and 
the two towns were taken only after severe fighting. 
Subsequently the Japanese marched on Aupin, where 
the rebels are concentrated. There are 60,000 Japa- 
nese troops in Formosa, but 3200 are sick in the hos- 
pitals, and all the troops are exhausted from the ar- 
duous campaign in which they have Leen engaged. 
The Japanese Government will send reinforcements 
to the island. 

The Madrid newspaper, El Imparcial, in referring 
to the cost of the army in Cuba, fixes the present ex- 
penses at $1,500,000 per month, adding that when the 
active campaign begins, in the dry season (Eleventh 
to Fifth Month) with nine brigades, the monthly ex- 
penses will be $3,000,000. At present the outlay for 
quinia alone for the troops is $50,000 monthly. 


— 


RECEIPTS. 

Received from Martha G. Cook, Md., $2, vol. 69; 
from Casper T. Sharpless, N. J., per Joseph Walton, 
$2, vol. 69; from Walter P. Ash for L. Caroline Ash, 
Pa., $2, vol. 69; from Joseph Allen, N. Y., $1, to No. 
27, vol. 69; from Joseph Elkinton, Pa., $2, vol. 69; 
from James E. Meloney, Pa., $2, vol. 69; from Clin- 
ton E. Hampton, Kansas, $2, vol. 69; from Ellen B. 
Kite, Ia., $2, to No. 14, vol. 70; from Wm. W. Hazard 
Agent, N. Y., $5, being $2 for himself and $2 for 
Phebe Sampson, vol. 69, and $1 for Emma Hoag, O., 
to No. 46, vol. 69: from Henry Trimble, Pa., $2, vol. 
69; from Benj. M. Haines, N. J., per Jos. Walton, $2, 
vol. 69; from John H. Dillingham, Mass, $2, vol. 69; 
from Edward G. Dillingham, Mass., $2, vol. 69; from 
Jonathan R. Lukens, Pa., per Martha T. Shoemaker, 
$2. vol. 69; from E. H. Richie, N. J., $2, vol. 69; 
from Emily Forsythe, Pa., $2, vol. 69; from Wm. H. 
Moon, Pa., $2, vol. 69; from Hetty B. Garrett for 
Frances Garrett, Gtn., $2, vol. 69; from Lydia H. 
Moorman, Ia., $2, vol. 69: from Susan E. Dickinson, 
Pa., $2, vol. 69; from Stephen Wood, N. Y., $2, vol. 
69; from Nathaniel Barton, N. J., $2, vol. 69, and 
Joseph E. Barton, N. J., $2, vol. 69. 


NOTICES. 


Westtown BoarpinG Scuoor.—For convenience 
of persons coming to Westtown Schoul, the stage will 
meet trains leaving Philadelphia 7.17 and 8.46 A. M., 
and 2.53 and 4.32 p.m. Other trains are met when 
requested. Stage fare on regular trips, fifteen cents, 
on special trips, twenty-five cents each way. To reach 
the school by telegraph, wire West Chester Phone 85. 

ZeBEDEE Hatnes, Sup’t. 


THE PHILADELPHIA AUXILIARY BIBLE Assocta- 
TION OF FriENDs.—The Sixty-fifth Annual Meeting 
of the Association will be held at Friends’ Institute, 
No. 20 S. Twelftit St., on Fourth-day, Tenth Month 
9th, 1895, at half-past four o’clock. Friends generally 
are invited to attend. B. W. BEEsLey, Sec’y. 


WanTeEp.—A position as stenographer and type- 
writer, by a young woman Friend who has had five 
years’ experience, and who is very anxious to be within 
reach of Friends’ Meeting. Excellent references fur- 
nished. Address Box 120, Kenilworth Inn, 

Asheville, N.C. 


Correction.—In last weeks’ receipts, Joel C. Cham- 
bers should have read Jael C. Chambers, and Edward 
Tomlinson should have read Edwia Tomlinson, N. J. 





Diep, on the eighteenth of Eighth Month, 1895, at 
his residence in Salem, Ohio, in the ninety-fifth year 
of his age, RoperT MILLER, an esteemed member and 
elder of Salem Monthly and Particular Meeting. Dur- 
ing active life his influence was firmly directed in 
favor of soundness in doctrine, and his interest in the 
welfare of Society was manifested by his liberal con- 
tribution for the education of the youth of the Yearly 
Meeting to which he belonged. 

, at her residence in Philadelphia, Ninth Mo. 
20th, 1895, Mary ScatrrerGcoop, widow of Joseph 
Seattergood, aged nearly ninety years, a member of 
the Monthly Meeting of Friends of Philadelphia. 


MARRIED, in Friends’ Meeting in West Falmouth, 
Mass., Eighth Month 29th, 1895, Gopwin Moore 
Brown, of Woodland, N. C., and Anng Pim DIL- 
LINGHAM, of Philadelphia. 





